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"Sho ain't the same' sort as your

iirst wife, Henry," said Mrs. Perry,
with an ominous closing of her upper
lip over the lower one.

Mrs. Terry called herself a devout
christian All through the country

sire was held in estimation as one of

the salt of the earth, .comforting be-.mi- le

a sick bed, efficient info, neglected
household, and welcome everywhere.
And wncn "Allice May came to the
j!J Homestead, us her son's second
rife, she iiatiuully looked up with

reverential affection to the venerable
white-cappe- d old lady.

"Sweetheart !" the young husband
Lad said, looking fondly into the eyes
of his bride, as they stood under the
Iksoining boughs of the quince trees

ri the soft Mav niirht when first he
Jirought her home, "do you think you
can be happy here?" ,'

" Oh , Henry, " the young wife had
.trplied, "it is like a little paradise."

JLJut Mrs. Henry Perry soon found
osifcthat Lilac farm .was something
more practical thanjier ideas of para-4li- e.

, . v
-

"Don'(k know how ' to churn I" said
Airs. Pony, senior, in amazement.

Why Allice where were you brought
tip? Henry's first wife thought noth-

ing of churning twenty pounds of

hitter of a morning besides doing all
the house work, and getting break-

fast for fom-hire- men."
Allice colored to the very roots of

Iter luxuriant chestnut-brow- n hair.
. "I know nothing about the country,

.doiir Mrs. Perry, said she, for she
was too shy to use the tender term

-- mother' unless by the special invita-

tion which had not been accorded.
"i was educated, you know, at a
hoarding school; alter I graduated I
taught school until I met Henry, and

"I dare say," said Mrs. Perry, dryly;
Lnt if you are going to be a farmer's

wife, it'is high time you acquainted
yo:irself with some of the duties per-

taining to your position. My son's
iirst wife, now, was a model."

Alice looked eagerly. up.
"Please, Mrs. Perry," she said, tell

me what she used to do. Of course,

i have had no experience, but "

"Well, said Mrs. Perry, looking up
t.fi the top fringe of the curtains and

o:iching the tips of her lingers reflect-

ively together, "she had a faculty,
Di-roth- had. She was a famous
t.vok. She baked fresh pies every
i.y, lr no one e in K- - expected to

LI-.- sf do pies. fer hot lieakfat
li -- c.iits were like tiake? of snow, and
ere mostly had wattles for supper,

h Wey and fresh apple-sr.uce- .

"::o alwuyv get Up :'.t f. ur o'oliok of
A Moiulav lii"iiii'r4 to d. the wa.-hin- g.

iiei'.rv's 'shin have mvir U'Ui the
iiiinc MMc. iK'io-.h- wa rimowd.

1 v.ii-- h yeu cn;. I have seen h r
jnmings. The cw::: ri'rtie met heie
yiee raMith, uv. t!ie teas lrrtliy
.:t rp wen ti e i 'f tii' n

And there was a "Sis': rf Ii;-l.jst- iv

nuvtiii-- : o:i.e a fortnight, and
:'.: Svii. evt iv otlier
1 ridi.v. ht wa .1 noMe-l-earte- d

;'hii;iMi. Ku'thy was! A::d then
e d all the :a:r.i!y kwIh. She
u'd : i ricoi:eii- - it t her own cou-- -

iene- - h. r i:'l':ilid'.- - iuetUio
;'ie .'id. t- - hue v,e'a oik hi;tf.""

And Alioe. w.t.i had itdumittcil the
. :iotn:itv of a dres m. 1- - lT a
!rlllaser, col .jiit and Lcn

i.er hf '.e.

Tiinn At Imtcherincr tinlei,., .pro- -
W , - " -V v ,

cecded relenuefls wrs.. xerry, u.,
'Dorothy olwaya, always .made the

tripe i and - aausage-mea- t and corned

the ham herself; and she cleaned

house four times a yoar. Bho was a

masterhand at quilting, and she ul-w-

made her owu bonnets. A wo-ma- u

can save so much for her htiB-ban- d

in that way. A for the butter
and cheese,' I tb:nk if she hadn t d.ed

so suddenly, . poor thing, that she

could have 'beaten uny record m the
i"

Alice sighed deeply. How could

she, a slender, inexperienced girl of

twenty, hope to cope with these

marvelous attainments? , n
"Henry never told mo all tins,

said she. . .

"I suppose he ha3 thought of it

many a time," said Mrs. Perry senior.
"Hut perhaps he didn't like to allude
to it while you were plajlng on your
melodcon and reading your books.
Dorothy never got any time to read!

"But if you'll teach, me," pleaded
Alice, "I will do my best to learn."

She locked the melodcon, put away

the looks end portfolio, and her bas-Lr- .t

f,incv needle-wor- k, and set her
self resolutely to work to fill the place
cf the departed Dorothy. .

h " Tiy,- - what a little- housewife you
are,"' said Henry, laughing . when she
cnf,h-...- 1 Tii tbir trav cf crolden butter
that she had churned, and-succeede-

in burning her fingers at the ironing
lire r.nd reducing her pretty complex-

ion to scarlet, in cooking ' buckwheat
cakes for breakfast. t , .

"I want to be one," said Alice,
wistfully.

She cut up squares of blight colored
calico into patch-wor- k, ; she studied
the cookery-boo- k until her head ached,
she caught a heavy cold working over
butter in the damp dajry house, and
sprained her wrist . washing clothes,
which after all looked dim and dirty.
She rose early and went to bed. late;
she counted eggs, mixed whitewash,
made herself sick chopping up sausag-

e-meat, and strained her back lift-

ing a kettle of pickles off the fire, and
still she strove resolutely on.

"I should like to do jusb'wliat Dor-

othy did," she said to herself. "I
don't think Henry is quite pleased
when I am so busy in the kitchen of
an evoning that I cannot spare time
to come in and hear him read the
Waverly novels aloud. And my feet
ached so this morning with the cream
skimming that I could not walk with
him. to the haying ground. But I
am doing my duty, and that ought to
be reward enough !"

That same afternoon, however, poor
Alice was forced to flee to her own
room, ivitli - sic-k- headaehev.-an- d - seek
the refuge of her pillow There.Mrs.
Jhn Bonney, a cheerful ilittle neigh-
bor, found her. j
' '"'Sick, are you? askeel Mrs. Bonney.

"I'm not very well," acknowledged
Alice.

"Ah,fI thought so.!" said Mrs Bon-ney- .:

i i r. .

"What do you mean?" asked Alice

"Why, you've been killing yourself
by inches!"-- said, Mr3. Bonney, "as
fief nc vnn rmlrl., I've seen it all.
I'm not vour next door neighbor for
nothing!'"

"I am to do my duty," plead-

ed Alice, with filling eyes. "I'm try-

ing to be like my husband's first
wife!".

"Fiddlesticks! said Mrs. Bonney.
"Like Dorothy Parker, indeed! Why
she was nothing but a household
drudge, and she finally drudged her-
self to death,1 without anybody being

f i i n
particularly sorry tor ner. one never
visited, she- - never ' read, she never
kept up with the progress of life's
march around her. ' Any machine
could have filled her place.

"Mrs. Bonney, you ought not to

talk so," said Mrs. Perry uneasily.
"It't the truth,""' said Mrs. Bonney.

'However, do as you please. Its a
privilege which people generally claim
1 have obseived; kill yourself if you
like. Perhaps the third Mrs. Perry
will he a little more sensible."

So Mrs. Bonney put the boquet of
U buds, which she had brought,
into water,' and tripped laughingly
home, while AlicV, clasping her hands
over her ihri liHng temples, tried to
ask hi ifelf which wa right, lurself or
Mi- -. Rnr.iey, and in whieh direction
lurpuh it 'u'v rcr.hv and actually

Ai.d it wa at this critical :.iov.u:;t
that )u l.enid t ':. nasal, monotonous
voice t" her j:ioila-r-in-la- dov.n.tairs
talkin-- r to her L'.tba:id, nnd uttering
tlie siti'.t'.ice which rpeiis our sketch.

Sie ain't the sun'1 soit as vour
l rsl wi; Henry," aidMrs. Ptiry.Sr.,
and 1 c :.tvei"will U ht her try as
l:e will. She has'.i't got the faculty

von sc ."
Mie hiy then- - q'ito still and quiet.

wi;hv!oMl tyi. She never oj-cnt-

them when Htuiy lny hiiastlf tip-Uh- U

into the rcom, and hei
a!itp tip:vd o-- t again, mntUring to
himself:

I "Poor little, daisy, she is entirely

done up!"' . . ...
The next morning,

roso and dressed herself with care.

"Bless me,M aaid Mrs. Perry, br.,
"where are you going, Alice?"

"To tbo vUlage," answered Alice.

"What for?" cross-questione- d the
elder matron. '

"To engage a dressmaker and seam-

stress first," said Mrs. Perry, Jr., and

to get a strong girl to do tho house-

work, next."
A girl!" screamed tho old lady,

Dorothy never "
"No," said Alice; "I know she nev-c- r

kept a servant. But Dorothy

cleaned, and churned and sewed her-

self out of tho world, rvenoiuten-tio- n

of settling my own career m that
sort of wav. I find that I can t do

the work of this farm myself without
breaking down my benltli. and shut-

ting myself out of tho world of books

and sconce. I do not think my hus-

band desires such a sacrifice --"

"Of course I don't," said Henry,
promptly. "Tho house has been as

lonely as a convent since you buried

yourself in tho kitchen and dairy. I
married you for a companion, not a
dxudge. ' Have half a dozen servants,

Alice, ouly,let us have books and mu-

sic and pleasant wood-law- n walks

again.
Tlinnl.- - vnn dpni-pst.- said Ahce, as

she kissed his forehead.
. itr-- v p.Wi Kv rrtlUd nr her' eves

11X1 D. Itill kl., "I- -

and clasped her hands, and declared
wtto voce she inim t Know wuat uie
world was coming to.

Mrs. Bonney was feeding chickens
at her own door when Alice Perry re-

turned from her walk to the village.
" A l von better?" asked this young

red republican, -- iniling cordially.
. "Thanks," Alice answered, "I am

much better. I have just engaged a
sewing woman and a stout Sweedish
sen-an- t girl to do the house work at
the fai-m- . I am no longer ambitious
to do as Dorothy did.

Mrs. Bnnnev waved her sun bon
net in the air and exclaimed:

"Bravo! There will be no third
Mrs. Perry after all!"

And her words were propneuc.
' "'Rural Press. .

, "Reason Euoujrh."

"Back, I say!" '

.
;

""

The silvered foam of the sea was
sidashine- - in rythmic cadence on the
white sand of the beach; while here
and there a fleck' of waveamg light
frbm the signal buoy on "Sardine
shoals that dreaded snot beneath
whose treacherous waves . so many
goodly ships freighted witn precious
burdens from far Cathay and Mus-

kegon had disappeared forever. .

"You don't love me," said the girl,
speaking slowly, "or you 7 could not
speak so cruelly. On this- beautiful
night, when the hill's 'are suffused with
amber haze,' through . which 'the stars
glow and throb in silent splendor, we
should think ' of naught but love-pur- e,

passionless love, that will bind
our hearts' together in a chain whose
every link shall be. a kiss, whose every
fold a sweet caress."

For an instant the man did not
reply. Then the girl stretched forth
to him he bare white aims that glis-

tened like marble in the glowing
dusk, but he heeded them not,

"Will you not speak to me, swee-

theart?" she said, an infinite pathos in
the .words

No answer came. Again the out-stretc- ed

arms pleaded mutely and
with pitiful eloquence fer the joy that
was never to be. Looking at her with
a haughty, almost Vice President
Davis expression on his face, Bertram
aorain said;

"Back, I say!"
I With a ' despairing gleam in her
handsome eyes Girofle turned away

! and began to sob as if her corset
would break. "God help me," she
said, in desparina: accents, "I cannot

jback."
"Why not." asked Bertram. .

"Becatise." was the reply in tear--

stained tones, "my poluaise is too
I eternally tiht." i'.'iica- - o Trioime.

ll'astiD? AViifonit Boring.

Ar Aa-tr'K- ii ouiu.-e- r hi discovered
k . liie'hfi! of d'Miitimt-.u- rooks,

j Tl.f rhief '.dure of thii system is to
! employ a hollow cylinder ilka a gas
i i.H'f -- d 'lo m iuuiirt virtriiie,
iiot l.i'.brrto la a Lle Lured iato u

! reck to Le blaste'il, but in tbe cvlinder
j in qneftioc. Thfl onttrulga oi.Iy
touches tbe purf-ce-

of the rock whicii
' it is dcMrr 1 to Littf r. The cnosion
j of the 'jb-nn- tf ielTiCted by aenu-- 1

cf nd the fft-- i fi.l to
' le grev-- r l!i-- a thtr ual cirtri itre i
! hu i i tilt rock. Th r.ck i- - sunt

terd-- i into (rm"Ut po pdiU tUtt a

ifirttm in to rah them iti,.h'if hr'p. v'.ere4 in tbe f-- - of
J pnio-rd- er tb roc- - ia on-- nAlt op
into lc- - more or e iroaMeote
torcmT. TLU nrla i oIeulti
tocCect Tir of tillf 'rty per cetit
as compared with the old ejvtetn.

A. MOB FOILED.
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' Ttletrtiu from Aitlwxl, Ky.

Wm. Ncal and EUia Craft were

couvictod some mouths ago at the
Catlettsburg (Boyd county, Kv.) cir-

cuit court of the murder of Bobert
aud Fannie Gibbons and Emma Car-

rier. ' They wero granted a new trial
by the supreme court. George Klhs,

an accomplice who confessed and was

sentenced to imprisonment for life,

was hanged by a mob at Ashland last
summer.

On Monday last, Neal and Craft,
guarded by 220 state troops, with one
section of artillery, arrived at Cat-

lettsburg from Lexington, where they
have been held for safe keeping, to
stand trial. Yesterday Judge Brown
granted a change of venue to Carter
county. Last night a mob at Ash-

land stopped a train on the Chespeake
& Ohio railroad and searched it for

the prisoners. This afternoon at 2:30
Sheriff Kountz, with the state troops
and. prisoners, boarded the steamboat
Granite State for Maysville, intending
to go thence by rail to Lexington jail
to confine the prisoners until trial.
Tho mob at Ashland, which is five

miles down the river toward Catletts-
burg, seized a ferryboat and stood out
to intercept them. The Granite State,
under full headway, ste.imed around
the ferryboat, when, seeing they were
about to lose t'heir pre', tho mob
opened fire, which was returned by
the troops with fatal effect. The fer-

ryboat party, finding the troops were
in earnest, withdrew, with one killed
and several wounded. The battle was
for several minutes pretty hot, but
ths steamboat rapidly got away and
out of range of the shore in front of
the Aldine hotel. The fire of the
troops was- - severe, the shots passing
over the ferrvboat. killing five specta
tors and wounding twenty-on- e others.
Among those killed were a woman
and an infant in her , amis,, whose
brains were dashed out by a stray
shot. : '

In the midst of the excitement a
runaway team and wagon dashed into
the struggling mass' of citizens as they
fled from the murderous bullets, alto-

gether making a frightful scene.
The community is very mucn ex-

cited, and threats are made to go to
Lexineton in force and execute ven
geance upon the prisoners.

i JNone or , tne passengers were iiui.
by the firing of the mob.

Following is - a partial list of the
killed and wounded:

Killed Col. Rinnart. George Ivener,
a child of Henry Dunlap, James Mc-

Donald, John Baugh. ,

Sprionslv wounded Charles ' Bo- -

linger, Will Bolinger,' Willis . Serrey,
Will .Springer,- Moses oerrey, uernam
Kandall and ltobert .Fntciiard.

Slightly wounded Mart Dunlap,
Alex. Harris, John Gallagher,' Julius
Sommers, Thomas Bird, Mrs. B. But-
ler, A. H Dickson, .Thomas Demer-era- ,

N. E. Bell, Dr. Gills, Martin
Gear, Robert Lowther and J. W.
Housed

. Col." Rippart, numbered among the
killed, was an old and highly respected
citizen of 70 odd years, universally
loved, arid a favorite of both old and
young. He was the father-in-law- " of
Col. Douglass Putnam, Jr., superin-
tendent of the Ashland Coal and Iron
Railway company, and well known in
Marietta circles.

Bullets striking the depot and pen-

etrating the walls caused its occupants
to seek healthier quarters.

The list of wounded includes all
ages and both sexes, and amputation
in several cases will be necessary.

.Hither.

It is eio-- to s iy, "be kind to mother,"
and uiubty nine peopio in a hundred
will 3ay it, and mauy of them will bo
mighty unkind to mother if they are
not careful to videh every expression
aad not ppetik liarsbiy some day when
t h eires of tbe. world trouble them
When n o moth r is chi and has noth-
ing to d but to thiDk of her boys, and
compile tbeir pret nt tize with their
size wa n s:e terderly cared for them,
nd wbea she becomes so teder

iiearied that h cross look makes her so
sorry, a liy ;b.y wants to look at him-
self "in tho f,las before he speaks, for
fear there may le in expression of earo
on hin;faee hioii wll mistake for
souiet hing t e. A laau tfcst ecu fcchool
himself ko be n ) from tbe s of
the world, where Lis heart is h irdeiiftd
and his erly cx;zed, io the
prtsence of lis iotLer with a happy
smile, as !h-ui!- i tl e world was all a
great picnic, fa-- of fan, aud sunshine,
and gb heartily as the telle bio b is
jut a gret big boy, thonU Lis hair is
becoming a red toan, and do the Ia$h-in- g

aud emiliug for th-r- , wbea his
hcarttriu are pulling wuu paia, has
got that lu hi in that vili nuke bim
come oat right in the bt le of life. We
were at a ri'i.-- d junction one nigbt
last week waiting a few honra for a
train, in tbe waiting room, in the only
rocking chair, trying to talk a brown-eye- d

boy to sleep, who t Jks a great
deal himself wbea Le wasU to keep

aw.ke. Presently a frAUVtt..
tired, and a beautiful little old W0J-

-.oame in, escorted by a great bh
raan, and , they talked , in GarmJ' k
giving her, videuUy, loU of toWtion about tbe route she was goi ZTA

telling her about her ticket aud
baggage chock, aud occasionally puttiI
berouthe arm. At firht ourUaiW
States baby, who did not undem5
German, was tickled to hear them Uk

x

and he "snickered" at the p.oal,i;
aound of . tbo language that was bei
spokeu. Tbe greut big una pmt
hand up to tbe good old Uy
and said aomethiiig encouraging, an(j

'

great big toar'cume to her eye, and .h
looked hh happy as a ipieeu. Th iittl
brown eyes cf tho boy opeued prettr
big, and bis face sobered down fromiu
laugb, and be taid, Tapa, it i, Lu
motberl We knew it was, but how
bhould a fon r-- y ear-ol- d a!eey bi- - that
couldn't uuderttund Gerni'in, teh thtthe lady was tho big mau'a mother, and
we asked him how he knew, and be
said, "O, the big mau was bo kiud to

v

her."! The big man bustled out, -

gave tbe rocking chair to tbe little 0lj
mother, and presently tbe mn came in
with a b.ggage man,, aud to him be
spoke English. He said: This is my
mother and she does not speak EugUsh.'
Tbe is going to Iowa, but I have to go
back on tbe next train, and I want you .
to attend to her baggage," and see her'
on the right car, with a good seat near'"'
the center, and tell tbe conductor she
is my mothbr. And here's a dollar for.

!

you, and I will do as much for you'
mother bo me time." . The baggage can
grasped iho dollar with one d,'

grasped the big man's hand with the'
other, and looked at the little German"

'

mother with an expression that showed-t- hat

be had a mother too, and we almost,
know the old lady was well treated.
Then we put the sleeping mind reader.,
ou a bench and went out and got ac- -

quainted with the big German, and he"
talked of horee trading, buying aud
selling, and everything; that shoved'
bim to be a live business man, ready
for any speculation, from buying a
yearling colt to a crop of hops or bar- -'

ley, aiid that his life was a very busy.',
one, and at times full of hard work,
disappointment and rough roads, bat
with all of his hurry and excitement, he .

was kind to his mother, and we loved
him just a little, and when, after a es'

talk about business he said,-- w

You must , exouse me. I must go in-t- he

depot and see if my mother wants--
anything," we felt like grabbing his fat '

red hand and kissing it. O, tbe love
of mother in any language, and it is
good in all languages.

i -
RtCiiTerlnjr Lost Gold. "

Up to the commencement of the war

there had passed through the branch

mint at Dahlonega over. $20,000,000 of..'

gold dust, and a low estimate will place

the amount of gold extracted by the or- -

dinary methods in the state of Georgia:

at $40,000,000. It has been known all --

the while that by the crude, simple;
ways of amalgamation practiced at the --

gold mills much of the gold escaped'
.

with the tailings and was lost forever in

the beds of streams. '. -

Some publication has been made of

a new process for saving gold, invented-b- y

Dr. S. F. Charles, of Forsyth
county, Ga. Dr. Charles is a Bavarians
a graduate of the royal engineering and

mining schools of Freiburg, Saxony,,

and gained a valuable practical expert-- :

ence among the mines of the Hartz r

Mountains. A modest, unassuming;,
man, Dr. Charles is, perhaps, the best;

posted gold mining ,
and gold milling

expert in the country. He is the owner.
(

of an immense lead of refractory ore on

the Etowah river, in Forsyth county,

which it is impossible to work profita-

bly by the present system of amalgam,
ation with quicksilver on copperplates.
To save the gold in this ore, Dr. Charles

has invented a process which he at-

taches to the ordinary stamp mill, be-- ,

ginning where it leaves off that la, he

takes the ore pulp that has been'

crushed by the stamps and passed over

f Wa Annnr nl.ites. direct into his appa- -

ratnsi instead of letting it flow away ns

tailings', and further manipulates it,,

getting five times as much gold on his

silvered cloths, precipitated thereby,
electricity generated by a small d) unio
electro machine, as is saved by the cp- - --

per pluje of the stamp mill, over rhich

it ban passed. .

Ii u-- t week Dr. Charles, having at-

tached a somewhat incomplete appara-

tus to tho first-clas- s ten-tini- p mill at ..

tho Frankliu and McDonald poW..-mines-

under the management of Coi.

A. It. Moore, in Cherokee county, in a.
two days' run, practically demonstrated;
the entire uccesa of the invention. At- -

ter the tables of the stamp,

mills bud done their beet, and the p.p
had left them, to now into

the Etiiwah liver, it wi run direct.y,
into Di. ChaiW silvered cloth eUr-- .

trie HiiiHlgam-to- r, whicU retaiuel asa

saved fine times m-r- gold than te
u.-re- tables of the tau.p aw W-- .

tai.ed and saved. This iaven.ion

which Dr. Charles propose &lu.
the mining worid ia of incalen ai--

value to the oweers of tbe nmyen''!-refractor- y

poJd orta of Gri. .

ginin, the Carolinas and Alabama. j
well as to th whole country, rf

think cf itl In order to obtain
000,000 of gold, $200,000,000 has been

wasted in Georgia alone !

Dr. Charles process will revolution

ize the milling and reduction or re-

fractory gold ores, and ender "
mensely profitable what has ,lJJJJ
been comparatively valueless.
Constitution.


